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Chalker and Smith present: A daydream 







i> minim mm 




# THES6 WORM 1HAILS SoPPUED MEAT TO j 
THE GoUO-HEAPS ThRou6«ovt THE 

Silurian Period And into the early 
Devonian (known as the Age cf fishes)I 
UNTIL. 1HE GREAT OOT OF TOURISTS 
WIPED THEM OOT AND BROUGHT THE 
'T0URISTBUR6ER' INTO ftftnARrrY- 


r NOT ONLY DO WE Find ^ 

LARGE GRAYWACKY DEftfiHS 
IN THESE 1AZOO STREAMS 
BUT NUMEROUS WORM , 
TRAILS ALSO. V 


AN' BY THE TIME WE&T TO ABILENE 
IUBE DEAD, SO SteVLL TAKE WER 
WITH YOUR LITTLE BROTHER-TH0*£ 


...NO, THAT A/NT THE 
SADDLE HORN AMAMf 


... U<X5VA'S OVER AT THE NUN WITH 
HIS Good EVE AN0 SAYS.... 








































> Yfe'lfe teAfcp You c* u^d 
A UfrWm L®gRlL. Di V6») PUT 
AWCH W 



IwriHty hNE To »™4- 



THE / ''ACT»0N fORSroPCNTAer.OH’OUDfpATE 

PtW« HMNBS. PEPWE, WMAT'5 AVI 
This we /Ibout WWtW Cowt^Kjw 

BETWEEN ThE TXE SfiDEWr&OtY? 


■r^T y\P.'*W, WBfncB wiu.be 

op&jzoW*$A waK,$o 

waessw 


V/Al^tR. Oty i.ESLH,C*iP 
Yov YflJRSrtttfwttigw 

^REVERSE ^^TiC^TOM TT W?j 


RAN, EK--MR-R0D 
OUR PLW ft 7b WWNO A^D R£- 

, PfRECTSIWEfTT F«H65 To SET Op 
A XOmuH'CrtlONS>/£*MRK? iwrt 


TXROUftH ThE OVOIC»CW$ OS« ®T JHWN6 
TAf«S AHD AWIUSUPVEIW^NCEWCMJ 
WN wr UNF« or C*^\MUK»CWOWJ** 

as*#® 


mt*N *^c e^uLtbe* 

Be u%twiNQ.< ( 



,W K^EKKER, PRESiDEmWl-CAMWW 
l ^VjW*B*EN W>WMON7 »e1t 

sREVrlfi 


L. POD,P^R5b^ L T I PEEK 
euRRENT $CA lS A [ 
Yo') MEW the one 


UW9APz.OYA\£nit/ "FAMINE / 

WAR/ CVERPoPULATloN ! 

Apathy/ decadence/ 
/nflation/ Train wrecks/ 
athletic Funding/ 
PooMSDAY draws near! 


6UHAT TIME Do YOU WANT 
M£ to Puli in the TiDE5 


’’ o*/J. m'./'fi ] 


t&S-w$4H6RTf& 

Ae BK<cTnHT6 au*™**® 
Anp MAOt.ASPEdfcML£ oF /*'W 

<ser JT? 




im Th£R£5 IhE UHmMRLL CtOB%i\i 
Of£Fo**X£- ITHA5 mo««PI£B >fcy 
For nvontHs ucav. wwat wyvk b£,The y... 

WcotAE OF ruToRt SWTS &EWEE* »0t) 
.4 Nd BP.EPeH0FT?f?4«ViJUft4 5H^|J 

lfc-s^=57i roft it frrr r?.- ^ 


i with AW-OGttTIONA 

-SFfeRTs 45 UNPEf.yVATSR^lO^ 1 
uus^ AHt> p'^&e^eAUL. j thw<its 

| W&H Time VvE tir we Pipes of 

L >Ty2ENT *CTW AHD TOOK THE Fot/t 



















































ToHu&Ht, DEAR listeners, we have a real. 
TREAT FbRYoU....WE‘D UK6 To Present 
A NEW AFTeRMiDNI&HT FEATURE : AO NT 

Sieve* uncle gary, reading the 
Funnies/// take it away raoio cartconsts 



WELL- TACK, WE'RE Looking. For FAiR 
SkYS And HIGH ENER6Y THR 0 O 6 HOUT 
THE REST OF THE DECADE, WITH A SU6HT 
CHAHte OF Solar iNoepenDENCe BY 
THE So'S. ill WINDS will BE South £4 sr 
OF ASIA, AMD THEN SHifTiNG To THE MiD£W 
AS THAT coco WAR FRoNT /AWES CLOSER 
CWERNI6HT. WE’ll BE LooK/Nfc fOR THE 
HlEHS Tomorrow To 5£ inCREAS'NE, 30 
HITS OR HOKE. ON THE WHOLE, A lAERY 
SCHlTTOlD foRCAST. AMO,THAT*; frV*f IT ToR 
THE WEATHER. TACK^iJ 



VeS TiM. irceRnANLY is an ego POmP 
TO 66 HER£ IN Front oF THE CARFooN 

cameras,in charge, up front. where 

IT HAPPENING IN cosmopolitan WiCHrrA- 




EWEN SMITH IS GONE/ / fifT HIM /Wo 
WHIPPLE ABE down ,n ARk cnv suok<w& 
Away At A Six Pack. Well, AnYm*/ the 
ONLY PERSON IN THE CARTOON SJIJDio IS. 

JiM Duck/ our weather giRD- jvm.whats 
THE WEATHER LX* UKE 



Thank You jv*, now we have a few. 

N0MENT6 fbR 6 oM£ INFANTILE CHATTi 

Between us.— , i 





V6u CANT KICK Al£ 0WT/ IT'S THE 
A<-r PAMP! VnPfz! TAUC~Tui<l 




HA HA HAW/ '£ ND W ! HE iflST 
HA HA HAW' PANEL; DICK IS 

OH HO HO' Really steamed 

AND HE'S U/AlKiNG 
HUH'HA! off with some utile 

-thought bubbles 

huhhahaha! c iW%SrH&* s 

HOO Hoo H 00 ! jinking: 

14 a Ho / ' * WOMEN ! HOW Do 

n y A . p lwJRE 

HA HA HAW/ 



- dick, YouR Toenail 
Fungus is the most 

MEAN-ING-FUL 
THING ABOUT OUR. 

Relationship/ 


-they're All putting, 
on cologne,and 
YELLING :• 

*mml pebbie/, 
/mrry us debbie/ 
tuck us in and 

PAT OUR HEAD5! 
BAKE US PIES AND 
SPANK US HARD/" 


-HEE hee-'andnow 
/N "THIS PANEL,LITTLE 
PEBBlE IS OPENING 
THE DOOR TO HER 
APARTMENT, AND A 

Bunch of little 

Men ARE INSIDE, 
STANDING AROUND ON 
THE TABLES AND 
CHAIRS, SITTING ON 
THE LAMP & ACROSS 
THE SOFA BACK AND- 


*OH Dick 1 , i'm So 
confused, i nee 
to Be Alone/* 


-PEBBlE.' DEBBIE! 
AWrry US Debbie! 
TUCK US IN AND 
PAT OUR HEADS/ 

) bake US Pies AND 
* SPANK US HARD/- 

-NOW, INTHE NEXT 
PANEL WE SEE DICK!5 
HEAD EXPLODING, 
HE'S Really upset, 
AND DEBBIE HAS 

A real confused 

LOOK ON HER RACE, 
AND SHE'S SAY/NG- 



HUH HUH HUH HUH — HUH HUH HUH HUH 
-THIS IS- 

UNCLE GARY, AND-AUNT STEVE, 

And that's 
tonight's radio 
cartoon - 

bye Now/ -Bye now/ 

■h* ha HA HAH/U — he heheHE H EE! 
good one. Alright. 

HsY, ARt wt snu. oh? hah, ars &r an <rnai. 

^ Hit rr. a** 1** onw? 



















































































8 


The Sunflower, Wednesday Sept. 3, 1975 



The Sunflower, Friday, Sept. 26, 1975 


BOP BAM:^Mig3ijQeiTt-Be6r cox uampug*. 

\l) )V / \ / Ml! 


fPmNDS. THlOtAR'6 *sae/AU-'< 1 

pt 9 opBDieHr n/f tm>K-iHYmcn 
' tfftP Tftpwvv'ArtpJwi-^'^eflrj^HTI 
<jf if® mrntto immcmre*, < 
w/«» (5 linArn T9 frja-f /*V\Rw?r msffea/tf; 

ON CAp#v£)flfls Turned *jt to B£ a „ 

) » Frtft&E, F/WPWH9R6flUYft»6S? 

» rrw»otp or «r< j«t 3 .z 5 *-oP) 

\ wr— MD ntMvtws tmc 

Zfl OF EVERYONE G9IN6 OVERTo fMfiACe. Fbo. 
w/ BOFffllO CHIPS &M0cftpo (HP. THIS is Rod 
RAM, At THE WSU DHtNK-iH, 
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8 


The Sunflower, Wednesday, Aug. 27, 1975 














Rugby game baffles writer, cartoonist 


When Steve Chalker, 
Sunflower cartoonist, and I went 
to the Wichita Rugby Club vs. 
Oklahoma State University 
Rugby Club game last weekend, 
we didn’t know quite what to 
expect. 

I talked to a couple of people 
who played rugby, and they told 
me it was a rough game. Crushed 
heads. Broken knees, Scraped 
elbows. Women crying. It 
sounded like a war. 

When we arrived at Linwood 
Park Chalker said, “I think the 
game is about half over.” 

The first thing I noticed was a 
rugger from O-State, wandering 
around with blood dripping 
from his nose, bumping into 
trees. 

He looked like he had been on 
the bottom side of a longhorn 
stampede. Another player was 
walking him back to the sidelines 
asking, “Can you hear me. Can 
you hear me?” 

The guy’s head just rolled 
around when he tried to signify 
yes. 

During halftime intermission, 
there were no bands, no twirlers, 
no Rugby-ettes showing their 
underwear. Just a lot of 
stretching sore muscles, drinking 
water and discussing mistakes of 
the first half. There are no time 
outs or substitutions in rugby. 

At the start of the second half, 
the ball was kicked off, much 
like the kick-off in a game of 
football (rugby is football’s 
predecessor, so it made a lot of 
sense). 

I realized then that the ball 
was kicked at will. One of the 
scrums (linemen) told me that 
there were no limits on kicks. 

But no blocking was allowed 
so the energy of the opposing 
fifteen players was directed 
totally towards crushing the man 
trying to kick the ball. The 
kicker was on one leg with 
fifteen maniacs bearing down on 
him like George Blanda place 
kicking a blind flamingo. 



The head and assistant coaches 
for the Wichita Rugby Club are 
from New Zealand. The assistant 
coach, was walking back and 
forth in front of our bleachers, 
very low-keyed dressed in a pair 
of gym shorts, and carrying a 
glass of beer, yelling in a New 
Zealander accent about gening 
the “bloody thing off the dirt.” 

He also wanted someone 
named Jim to either “get up,” or 
get something up. 

And they won too. The final 
score of the game was, Wichita 



Rugby Club-43; Oklahoma State 
University Rugby Club-0. 

As Chalker and 1 watched the 
post-game pep talk, intended to 
incite the team for a thirty-six 
team tournament to be held this 
weekend in Kansas City, we were 
puzzled by the action we’d seen, 
and Chalker wondered aloud how 
we were tricked. 

Then I remembered — Rau! 


Jennings: “I want some good, 
healthy, American news with a 
tendency towards violence. Lots 
of injury. Destruction. Insanity. 

Rau: 

Chalker: “I think you should 
know that 1 am a close poisonal 
friend of Benny da Crusher.” 

Jennings: “What do you want 
us to do Marvin? A story about— 

Rau-. "... 


Chalker and 1 cornered 
Sunflower News E ditor, Marvin 
Rau outside the CAC, one cold 
day three weeks ago. 

Chalker: “OK, Marvin. We 


Chalker: “I saw on the wall of 
the fake restaurant upstairs in the 
CAC that the rugby team’s got a 
game scheduled for this 
weekend.” 



Rau: 

Jennings: “All right, all right 
Marvin. Don’t pusn. We’ll do the 


want you to give us a story with 
some excitement. Not just 
coverin’ these tooty-frooty’s in 


las 




Jennings: “Yeah. We want 
something even more important 
than who won last week’s ‘Spirit 
Keg.’” 

Rau: 

Chalker: “We decided we want 


Chalker: “1 still think we 
should have thrown that guy off 
a bridge.” 

Jennings: “maybe it’s a good 
thing we didn’t do the snake 



production called, “Snow White 
and the Seven Dwarfs.” 

One man stood on a table in 
the bar and began to tell the 
story of the wicked witch and 


hunt story anyway. I can just see 
some big cowboy, half drunk on 
some kind of off-breed whiskey, 
shoving a seven-foot rattler in our 
faces.” 


AiNTTtwS , 
BlGrtfST (k 

SHfcKe Kg 

vs? 


Chalker: “Maybe we should 
just break his fingers.” 

So, that is why we covered the 
rugby game. 

We were through with rugby 
until one of the ruggers said the 
post-game party is just as 
important as the game. 

The host team is supposed to 
buy the visitors all the beer they 
can drink. The party was at the 
English Pub, and I don’t know if 
the O-State team drank all they 
could, but the two teams drank 
enough to float the Ryder truck 
they rented to come to Wichita. 

Fraternities sing raunchy 
songs, but no fraternity I ever 
heard could begin to equal the 
bawdiness of the ruggers who put 
risque lyrics to the “Burger 
King” theme, and “Would you 
Like to Swing on a Star.” 

The most amusing business at 
the Rugby party was a little 


her search for Snow White. When 
the witch finds the small house in 
the woods, and hides behind a 
tree, seven naked ruggers, 
walking on their knees, led by a 
girl with a slide-whistle, started a 
procession through the bar. It 
was apparently mandatory to 
throw beer on the private parts 
of the dwarves. 1 guess being a 
dwarf isn’t all it’s built up to be. 

Text by Pat Jennings 
Cartoons by Steve Chalker 

Snow White was supposed to 
be naked too, but the best 
anyone had seen was one naked 
from the waist up. 

A rugger named Greg Crumley 
said it was difficult to find a 
Snow White who would lead the 
dwarves in her birthday suit. 

“She’d have to be the kind of 
girl that didn’t embarass easily,” 
he said. 


you to give us the story on the 
snake hunt in Oklahoma. The 
one where all the stripper girlies 
buys their pets.” 

Jennings: “Yeah. I hear every 
year two or three of the older 
strippers run through the crowd, 
screaming like banshees because 
they can’t buy bigger snakes. We 
could take a human interest 
point of view. 1 can see the 
headlines now; “BUMPERS BEG 
FOR BIGGER SNAKES.” 

Rau: “Isn’t that in Match?.” 

Chalker: “Wadda ya trin’ to do 
Rau? Stifle our creative juices. 1 
think we should buy him a nice 
pair of cement overshoes. 

Jennings: “All right, damnit. If 
you don’t want to send us to the 
snake hunt, what do you want us 
to cover.” 

Rau: 

Chalker: “I think we should 
lean on his family.” 






